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The troublefome T^aigne 

At kingly Tjckard* hands in TaUfiine, 

When as the walls of Aeon gaue him way : 

His name Sir Robert Fauconbridge of KMountber\ 

What by fucceflion from his Anceftors, 

And warlike {eruice vnder England* Artnes, 

His liuing did amount to at his death 
Two thoufand markes reuenew euery ycare: 

And this (my Lord) I challenge for my right 
As lawfull heire to Robert Fauconbridge. * 

Thil. If firft-bprne fonne be heire indubitate 
By certaine right of England* auncient Law, 

How fhould my felfe make any other doubt. 

But I aai heire to Robert Fauconbridge f 
loh. Fond youth^o trotible thefe our Princely cares 
Or make a queftion in (o plaine a cafe : 1 

Speakers this man thine elder brother borne ? 

I f Je f e ic y° t,r Grace with patience for to heare 

I not deny but he mine elder is, e 

Mine elder brother too : yet in fuch fort. 

As he can make no title to the land. 

M. A doubtfull tale as euer I did heare. 

Thy brother, and thine elder, and no heire • 

Explaine his darke ^Enigma, 



rrviiCU^UlCi mm lawful! 

My father in his life did count him fo 
And heere my mother ftands to prone him fo : 

% uc , 1 ( m y Lord ) prooue,and doe auerre . 

Both to my mothers ihame, and his reproach. 

He is no heire, nor yet legitimate. 

Then (gracious Lord) tetFattemMeenw 
The liuing that belongs to Eueonbridge* 

An .1 let not him poflefle anothers right. 

Prooue this, the land is thine by Engknds la we. 

l y n S ratl0U s youth, to rip thy mothers fliam« 
The wombe from whence thoudidft thy being take, 

* ' Ai 


of King Iohn. 

All honed cares abhorre thy wicked nefie, 

Bu t c old I fee doth bcate downe Natures law. 

Moth. My gratious Lord , and you thrice reuerend 
That fee the teares diftilling from mine eies, Damc 9 
And fealding fighes blowne from a rented heart : 

For honour and regard of womanhood, 

Let me entreate to be commaunded hence. 

Let not thefe eares heere receioe the hiding found 
Of fuch a viper, who with poyfoned words 
Doth malferate the bowels of my foule. 

Ioh. Lady , (land vp, be patient for a while : 

And fellow,fay,whofe baflard is thy brother ? 

Phil. Not for my felfe, nor for my mother now 5; 

But for the honour of fo braue a man. 

Whom he accufeth with adulterie : 

Here I befeech your Grace vpon my knees, 

To count him mad, and fo difmiflc vs hence. 

‘Rob. Nor rmd,nor maz’d, but well aduifcd,! 

Charge thee before this royall prefence here 
To be a baftard to King Richards felre, 

Sonne to your Grace,and brother to your Maieflie. 

Thus bluntly, and 

Eh An. Young-man, thou needft not be afliamed of thy 
Nor of thy Sire. But forward with thy proofe. (kin, 

Rob. The proofe fo plaine,the argument foftrong, s 
As that your Highneffe and thefe noble Lords, 

And all faue thofe that haue no eyes to lee) 

Shall fweare him to be baftard to the King. 

Firft,when my Father was Embafladpur 
In (7i?r»j4w> vnto the Emperour, . 

The King lay often at my Fathers houfe ; 

And all the Realme fufpefted what befell t 
And at my Fathers backe returne agen 
My Mother was deliuered, as tis fed, 

Sixe weekes before the account my Father made. 

B ur more then this ; looke but on Philips face, 

His features, a&ions, and his lineament^ 

Ahdi 




